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	1. Chapter 1

"There's the last of your things, Bella."

Mrs. Hartley put down a brown box in the middle of Bella's new room. Labeled 'stuffed animals', Bella tore open the box to rescue her fuzzy friends. Being nine and moving to a strange new country with no friends, Bella clung to her stuffed animals for the security and stability the offered her. After a moment, Bella carefully placed her dolphin, koala bear and bunny onto her bed, so she could sleep with them in her arms each night. Although she wasn't happy with moving initially, after her parents explained about their great job opportunities (they were research scientists) and the lovely Irish cottage they were renting, Bella got over her reluctance to leave Gold Coast. Her new house especially seemed like something out of a fairy tale, with its old style shutters and carefully manicured landscape.

Bella's mother smiled and gathered the now empty box.

"Finish settling in, Bella, because in an hour we're going to the farmer's market in town to buy some food for dinner."

Bella looked up at her mother. She was tired from the long day of unpacking, and her small body hadn't yet adjusted to Irish time. Dublin was a whole 8 hours behind Gold Coast, and suddenly Bella felt very tired.

"But I'm so tired, Mommy. Do I have to go?" Bella pleaded with her mother.

"I know sweetheart, but we can't just leave you here alone. Besides, it'll be good for you to see what the town looks like." Bella didn't argue.

Mrs. Hartley turned to leave the room. Bella felt a little bit homesick, so she climbed onto her bed and hugged her stuffed animals once again. She thought of the good times she had back home, but reminded herself that Ireland was a whole new adventure and it could be fun if she wanted it to be.

Hugging her animals tightly, Bella took a deep breath. She was nervous about starting school the next day and having to make new friends. Not that she had many friends in Australia, but at least she wasn't the new girl back at home.

Bella was a sweet child who was easy to get along with. She never caused her parents much trouble, and many adults said she had the face of an angel. With long and wavy blonde hair, striking blue eyes and her smooth, tanned skin, most people were justified in their initial assessment of Bella. However, Bella was often nervous around strangers and played by herself when company came over. Coming to Ireland though, Bella promised herself that she would try and be more outgoing and make more friends. This was her chance to make a new story for herself, and she wouldn't let her past insecurities define her.

* * *

><p>The Hartley family wandered through the streets of their new hometown, stopping by various shops and introducing themselves. Bella felt very out of place as a swirl of Irish accents and Gaelic surrounded her. She mostly hid behind her mother as her parents talked with shopkeepers and townspeople. Finally, after what seemed like forever, Bella and her parents made their way to the farmers market. Standing among the various stands, Bella suddenly realized she was quite hungry. Her stomach growled, and her parents laughed.<p>

"Don't worry sweetheart, Mommy and I will do some light shopping and then we'll have dinner, ok?"

Mr. Hartley looked fondly down at Bella and smiled. Bella mumbled "ok" and tagged along silently with her parents.

"Look, Bella, there's a fountain over there with some children playing in the water. They look about your age. Why don't you go and introduce yourself to them?"

Mrs. Hartley pointed toward the large fountain in the center of the square. About seven or eight children were splashing around in the water and enjoying the sunny weather. Bella was uncertain, but with a small push from her mother she walked towards the other girls and boys.

She stood there awkwardly for a moment before a boy came up to her. He had light brown, wavy hair that fell slightly into his face; even so, Bella could see his haze eyes and high cheekbones. He was about the same height as her, although much more pale. He was the only dry one of the group.

"Hi, my name's Ronan. I haven't seen you before. Are you new here?" The boy spoke very quickly.

Slightly intimidated by his forwardness, Bella nodded her head.

"My name's Bella. I just moved here from Australia." She said quietly.

"Wow! Australia! That's so far away. You'll have to tell me about it some time. How old are you Bella?" Ronan asked her enthusiastically.

Feeling a bit more at ease, Bella answered more confidently, "I'm nine. I'll be going to the elementary school up the hill. How about you?"

Smiling, Ronan replied, "Me too! You'll like our school. We do lots of fun projects and field trips and…" before Ronan could finish, his mother called his name. Smiling sheepishly, he replied, "Ah. Well I'll see you tomorrow then. Can't ignore mum. Later, Bella!" He waved and walked away.

Smiling, Bella meandered down the street a ways to find her parents finishing up at the market. After her meeting with Ronan, she felt less anxious to go to school tomorrow knowing that she already had a friend (or at the very least someone who she knew would be nice to her).

"Ready to go, sweetheart? We've having soup for dinner. Did you meet anyone at the fountain?" Mrs. Hartley asked as she picked up a bag of groceries from the ground.

"Yeah, I met this one boy named Ronan. He was really nice and goes to my school." Bella said, with a smile tugging at her lips.

"That's great! See Bella, making new friends won't be as hard as you thought it would be." Mrs. Hartley patted Bella on the back as they made their way back home.

* * *

><p>That night, after two delicious bowls of chicken noodle soup, Bella lay awake in her bed, looking at the stars outside her window. They were never this bright and numerous in Australia. Somehow, she had a feeling that something magical was going to happen in Ireland. She had a chance to start over, to make new friends, to explore a whole new country, and these possibilities to a nine year old Bella seemed like magic. Tucking her favorite stuffed animal, her dolphin, under her arm, Bella closed her tired eyes and went to sleep.<p>

**A/N: Hey everyone, thanks for reading! I know it's a short chapter, but it is an intro chapter. The rest will be longer. I appreciate any feedback you have for me, even if it's a simple "good job" or "keep writing!". Thanks :)**

**P.S. - I don't own H20: Just Add Water.**


	2. Chapter 2

The next morning Bella woke up to see the sunlight peeking through her white curtains. Her mother, as usual, hadn't come to wake her up. That was ok with Bella since she was an early riser, but she thought her mother would at least try to get her up on time on her first day of school.

Pushing some blonde wisps out of her face, Bella sat up and got out of bed. She quickly made her bed and neatly arranged her stuffed animals on top of her pillow.

"Keep an eye on my room while I'm gone. And no parties either!" Bella pointed at her stuffed animals, knowing that Mr. Bunny could sometimes be a party animal. She giggled to herself and then wandered over to her dresser to decide what to wear. Jeans and a t-shirt seemed like a safe pick, so Bella grabbed her favorite purple flowered t-shirt, her jeans and a fresh pair of underwear and went to take a shower. She was lucky that in this new house she had her own private bathroom connected to her room.

Turning on the hot water, Bella let the liquid cascade over her. The steam warmed up the room and soon she was lost in her own little world. Anxiety and fear melted away as Bella began humming and washing her hair. Music kept Bella grounded; she could always rely on a smooth beat to help her settle her thoughts and forget her worries. And while she loved listening to other people's music, Bella secretly longed for the day when she could write and sing her own songs. She had tried writing a couple of songs back home, but she decided that they weren't very good. She hoped that by going back to school she would develop her writing skills further in English class.

School. The shower had helped placate her expected nerves, but as Bella stepped out of the shower, she still couldn't help but feel a little anxious. Remembering her meeting with Ronan yesterday, Bella took a deep breath and exhaled slowly, reminding herself that she already had a friend and that meant meeting one less new person on her first day.

Toweling herself dry, Bella put on her clothes and brushed her long hair. Even though her hair hung straight when it was wet, in a few minutes Bella knew it would start getting wavy again. She just hoped it wouldn't frizz too badly for her first day. Having a different accent would be enough to single her out among her peers. Satisfied with her appearance, Bella tossed her pajamas onto her bed and headed downstairs to the kitchen.

The whole house had a very seaside cottage feel, and Bella loved it. She especially loved the wicker and glass dining table that had come with the house; it had little seashells glued on to the legs of the table and reminded her of the ocean that was ten minutes away from her house.

"I'll have to go exploring sometime soon" Bella thought to herself as she entered the kitchen.

Her parents were up and drinking coffee.

"Morning Bella. Did you sleep ok?" Her father put his coffee mug down and looked at Bella.

"Yes, I did. I fell asleep looking at the stars through my window. There sure are a lot of them here!" Bella replied as she moved towards the fridge. Her parents didn't normally make her breakfast during the school week, so Bella had quickly learned how to fend for herself in the kitchen. She got a clean glass from an unpacked box and poured herself some milk. She rummaged through another box to find a plate and a knife for her toast. Even though they had gone grocery shopping yesterday, there still wasn't much selection in terms of breakfast items. Sighing, Bella turned to find some sort of spread for her toast, and settled on raspberry jam. The toast popped and Bella quickly made her breakfast before sitting at table.

Her mother was supposed to be taking her to school in 15 minutes, but Mrs. Hartley didn't look particularly awake, even with a cup of coffee in her hand.

"Mom, are you still taking me to school this morning?" Bella asked between bites.

"Of course! I was just going to polish up now." Her mother replied, putting her drained coffee mug in the sink and rushing off to her bedroom.

17 minutes later and Bella was off to school. "I hope I'm not late" Bella thought to herself. It would make a bad impression on her teacher and classmates, and Bella would be insecure for the rest of the day. Thankfully, her mother seemed to know where she was going, or at least faked it quite well, because they got to school a couple minutes early. Mrs. Hartley smiled.

"See Bella? Nothing to worry about. Now I can go in and meet your teacher and send you off properly." Mrs. Hartley chattered as she opened the door for Bella. The coffee seemed to do her some good.

Walking up the steps, Bella looked at her new school. It was a bit old, but charming. White sandstone had been used to build several small buildings centered around a courtyard with a variety of trees. The lawn was a bit unruly, with large patches of shamrocks encroaching on the daffodils, but otherwise Bella liked her new school based on its appearance. Mrs. Hartley slowly walked with Bella, trying to find her classroom. Finally, they found it, the building farthest away from the entrance.

When Bella walked into the classroom, her eyes were drawn to the large windows that overlooked the cliffs. Sea gulls screeched as they surrounded the cliffs and occasionally dove into the ocean below. Immediately Bella felt more comfortable. Her teacher was welcoming other students and parents, but Mrs. Hartley insisted that they should wait in line to meet her. There was no sight of Ronan yet.

"Ah welcome sweetheart. You must be the new girl, Bella, right?" Bella's teacher bent over to greet her. Short brown hair and a nice pair of glasses looked Bella directly in the eyes. Bella nodded her head. "We don't have many newcomers in this town, so everyone knows when someone moves here. Well, I'm glad you're here Bella and hope you enjoy fourth grade this year." She smiled and talked to Mrs. Hartley briefly, but Bella's attention was captured by a head of brown, messy hair. Ronan had finally arrived.

"Ronan! Hi." Bella blushed as she ran over to greet him.

"Hey! Bella, nice to see you here. I had absolutely no idea you were in my grade." He smiled smartly, before grabbing her hand and leading her to the windows. "Everyone loves the grade four classroom because it has this fantastic view of the cliffs. Although I hear that the seagulls make it harder to concentrate when you're taking a test."

"Yeah, I can imagine." Bella looked longingly at the ocean. "It is beautiful though. I think the ocean will help me relax in here. I'm kind of nervous." She looked at the ground as more children poured into the classroom.

"Well, don't worry Bella, you've already got a friend. And I'll introduce you to some of our classmates; it'll be fine." Ronan winked and led her to a new group that had just entered the room.

"Hey everyone! This is Bella. She just moved here from Australia." Ronan burst into the group. They stared at him for a moment before a few girls spoke up. "Hi, I'm Elsie and this is Hayden." A blond haired, freckled girl was the first to reply, and she pointed to another red haired girl as she introduced her. She continued talking: "So you're from Australia? I can tell. You have really dark skin. Oh! Can you say sometime in your accent? I've always wanted to hear a genuine Australian accent." Elsie spoke her last sentence in a mocking accent. Bella looked down self-consciously. She examined her skin. Surely she wasn't that dark? Everyone told her she had lovely golden skin, but in that moment she felt so completely lost; her resolve was weakening. Mustering up her courage, Bella mumbled a "nice to meet you too" before getting out of the group.

"Hey! Forget about Elsie. She can be intimidating. I'm Hayden." The red haired girl came to sit next to her. "Looks like we're going to be desk mates." She pointed to the nametags on the desks. Ronan was at another table and was anxiously glancing towards Bella. Bella ignored him.

"Um yeah. Nice to meet you. I'm Bella." Bella put out her hand for Hayden to shake, but the other girl just stared at her until the teacher called the class to attention.

* * *

><p>By lunch time Bella was convinced that school was terrible. Hayden had already gotten her in trouble twice for talking, and Elsie and her group of mean friends had stolen half of Bella's already sparse lunch, teasing her for not packing enough and that tomorrow she needed to bring them an offering or else they would take her whole lunch. Bella was too shy to tell the teacher, and Ronan was off playing with a group of boys. Suddenly Bella felt very alone, and she wanted nothing more than to leave the stifling classroom and run into the ocean. She stayed inside during recess, preferring to look out the window instead of playing with the other kids in the courtyard.<p>

The rhythmic crash of the waves below kept Bella sane during those final hours of school. Whenever Hayden tried to steal her eraser to coerce her into talking, Bella looked out the window and listened to the soothing waves and crying gulls.

When school was over, Bella knew her torture wasn't over yet. Her mother had instructed her to take the school bus home; she would have to take it every day. Quietly, Bella gathered her things and walked to the school bus. She hopped on and took a seat near the front. And although she had to endure many strange looks from the other kids, at least she was near the driver and hopefully wouldn't be harassed as much. When Ronan stepped on, Bella cringed. He hadn't spent much time with her today, and she blamed him for making her seem like some sort of outsider that morning when he introduced her to the large group.

Ronan waved to Bella, but she turned to look out the window. She didn't bother to see his reaction. For the duration of the bus ride, Bella stared out the window, getting a better idea of what her new hometown looked like.

Finally, her stop arrived. She got off and almost sighed when she realize no one else was getting off. No one else except Ronan. Bella mentally groaned, but at least she knew he wouldn't pick on her. She started walking briskly down the road to her house. Ronan ran to catch up.

"Hey Bella. How was your first day?" Ronan asked as he caught up to her.

"Terrible. How about you?" Bella snapped. Ronan looked hurt for a second, then asked her gently,

"Why was it so bad? I saw you looking out the window a lot…" He seemed genuinely confused.

"Because Hayden and Elsie and everyone thought I was weird and different and now they're picking on me and Hayden tries to steal my erasers and get me trouble and a group of girls stole half my lunch and it's all your fault!" Bella ran ahead, frustrated as she began to cry. She didn't want to go home. No one was there anyways; her parents wouldn't be home until six.

Ronan yelled to Bella as she rushed up the steps to her house, but she called back a "leave me alone!" when he knocked on her door. "Great, now he knows where I live." Bella thought to herself. If he lived on the same street though, Bella knew she couldn't avoid him the entire year. Curiously, she stepped out on her steps again, and saw Ronan's figure disappear into a house two doors down.

Sighing, Bella decided she need some alone time, but she also needed something to keep her mind off of today's events. An idea struck her – she would go exploring near the cliffs and ocean behind her house. After getting a quick snack and dropping her backpack in her room, Bella was off.

**A/N – Abrupt ending, I know, but I figured I should stop before I got too carried away! I think we all know what comes next J Anyways, thanks for the reviews/follows/favorites – it makes the writing process a lot more rewarding! Stay tuned for the next chapter in a couple of days. - CF**


	3. Chapter 3

Bella walked briskly over the sloping dune hills behind her house. After a ten minute walk, she could see the ocean. It was so expansive and beautiful, and Bella had a fleeting thought "I wish I could escape into the ocean and leave all these problems behind. Ronan, school, new house, new country. I would swim all the way back home to Australia if I could." Sighing, she continued on.

The fresh air did Bella some good, as did the ocean view. They calmed her mind and reduced her stress from earlier in the day. Bending over, Bella picked a couple of yellow flowers from the tall sea grass. She smiled to herself and started humming as she walked ever closer to the sea's edge. She put one of the flowers behind her ear and impulsively threw the rest into the ocean.

Now the ground beneath her feet was black, craggy rock. Wet moss covered some of the rocks, making them slippery. Bella noted that she would have to be careful where she stepped. The ocean crashed into the shoreline, just feet behind where Bella was standing. Ocean spray tickled her nose and invigorated her senses. Enjoying the moment, Bella stood on the rocks, facing the ocean. She let go of all her anxieties and simply anchored herself to the crash and pull of the waves. And although the weather was overcast and the ocean was probably cold, Bella had a strange desire to go swimming. She wanted to feel the water wash over her, to feel weightless in the vast power of the ocean. Bella closed her eyes.

Suddenly, Bella felt a strange longing in her chest. She felt like she needed to get up. Something was pulling at her, and Bella felt physically obligated to move. Throwing a glace back at the ocean. Bella turned away and began to follow the drawing feeling. She walked along the rocks for a good ten minutes before she felt that she was getting closer to the target. And then it stopped. The tugging feeling left her chest, and Bella looked down at her feet. Five feet in front of her, she noticed an opening in the rocks; a sort of underground tunnel seemed likely if she continued down its path.

Bella felt like Alice in Wonderland for a moment, staring at the rabbit hole and whether or not she should go in. Her mind reasoned that she might not find a way out if she went down. Her heart told her that a dose of adventure was exactly what she needed. And there was that tugging sensation. Bella felt like she was drawn to the hole in the ground, for reasons she couldn't explain but perhaps ones she could find out. Little did she know that her decision to enter the cave would affect the rest of her life.

Slowly, cautiously, Bella lowered herself into the cave. It wasn't that steep, but she knew she would have a hard time climbing back out. Ignoring the idea of her return journey, Bella took in her surroundings. The cave was dark, but she could make out a light source towards the back end of the tunnel. Otherwise, there wasn't much in the craggy cave, other than a few stray boulders and scuttling crabs. The tugging feeling came back. Bella continued walking down the tunnel. After a couple of turns, Bella found herself in a chamber with sand covering the ground. There was a fair amount of light coming through a natural skylight in the ceiling of the room. Feeling that she wasn't quite at the end of her journey, Bella scanned around the room and noticed another passage leading further into the cave.

As she started on the new passage, Bella noticed she was heading on a downward slope. The light in the tunnel increased, and after a final turn Bella came into the end of the passage way. A cool sea breeze hit her face as she walked into the exposed sea cave. Half of the cave was sandy and had a rock wall that opened its mouth to the ocean. The other half of the cave contained the most spectacular pool Bella had ever seen. It was fed directly by the ocean through and underwater channel, as the water levels fell and rose slightly with the tide. By sitting in the pool, one could easily lean onto the rock barrier that separated it from the ocean and gaze at the moon and stars.

Bella stood in a trance for a moment, absorbing her surroundings and acknowledging the pull of the pool. After a minute of staring at the cool, blue water, Bella noticed that it was getting dark outside. Her parents would probably be worried and looking for her. But Bella couldn't shake the magical feeling that had come over her. Without a second thought, she lowered herself into the pool, daintily putting in her feet in first, not bothering to take off her shoes. After testing that the water wasn't too cold, Bella pushed herself fully into the water. She gasped for a moment, but then let herself feel the coolness of the water. Her blue dress darkened under the water and swirled around as Bella began paddling towards the edge of the pool that faced the ocean. Immediately she felt placated as she watched the full moon rise from the horizon. Bella knew she was going to be in trouble when she got home, but in that moment of bliss, she couldn't care less.

Watching and listening to the waves and the sounds of the gulls, Bella let time fly by. She hardly noticed when the moon rose directly above the pool. What she did notice was that the pool was suddenly bubbling. Trying to peer into the depths of the pool, Bella looked for a source of the bubbles, but the water was too frothy and dark to see anything. Tiny bubbles and golden flecks of light started to rise into the air and towards the opening - towards the moon. Yet throughout the strange disturbance in the water, Bella kept calm. She was curious, sure, but something inside her told her that everything was going to be ok. Then, as soon as the bubbling had started, it ceased, and Bella was left once again in the ordinary pool.

"A moon pool. That's what this is" Bella thought, "because it has such a great view of the moon at night." She had a feeling that she would be coming back to the cave often. It would be her special spot that no one else could get to. "I just wish there was a faster way to get to the pool. That walk down the passages was sort of long and dark." Bella thought before realizing that she would have to traverse the dark terrain again to get out. She could feel the water coming in from the sea through the opening farther down in the pool, but she wasn't sure her little lungs could make it to get to the ocean on the other side. Besides, what if she got swept out to sea?

Sighing, Bella swam back to the opposite edge of the pool and hoisted herself out of the water onto the sandy floor of the cave. She brushed off the sand that stuck to her arms and began walking towards the entrance/exit of the moon pool. Taking one last look at the pool, Bella stepped into the passage that would lead her back to the opening in the ground.

* * *

><p>Looking up at the hole in which she had come down through, Bella wasn't sure how she was going to get out. The drop down wasn't long, but it was sort of steep. She felt the wall, searching for any good hand or foot grips. Find a few, Bella grabbed the handholds and lifted herself off the ground. After a few more minutes of scrambling, Bella had successfully gotten out of the hole and crawled onto the ground, exhausted. Exploring was more tiring than she thought. She closed her eyes for a moment, and began to dream about worried voices and bright lights. Opening her eyes again, she realized that she wasn't dreaming. There were people on the rocky shoreline calling her name and swinging around flashlights. They were searching for her.<p>

Bella's mind went to her cave. "I can't let anyone find it! I have to get away from here." Slowly, she stood up and began walking closer to the people calling her name.

"Bella? Bella where are you? Bella!" Mr. Hartley's worried face settled on his daughter's tired face and he scooped her up in his arms. "Oh sweetheart we were so worried! Are you all right?" He looked fearfully at Bella, as if she was a broken doll.

"I'm fine dad, just tired. I… I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to get lost and cause you worry. I just wanted to get some fresh air…" Bella looked ashamedly away. She really didn't mean to worry her parents and now she felt guilty about her actions.

"I'm just glad you're safe." Mr. Hartley squeezed his daughter in his arms. "Hey, I found her!" he shouted to a group of people farther away. Mr. Hartley carried Bella to her mother and a group of worried neighbors. Little Ronan, with his cinnamon colored hair even stood among the group, carrying a small flashlight. Bella turned to look at her mother. She couldn't believe so many people had come looking for her.

"Oh my Bella, my Bella" Mrs. Hartley whispered as she hugged her daughter. "I was so scared." Her mother's eyes had a level of worry in them that Bella had never seen. Again, she felt guilty for her actions.

"I'm really sorry Mommy. I went to explore behind the house and ended up falling in a cave and getting wet." Bella replied, not giving away any details of her discovery. She just wanted to placate her parents' worried minds by telling them it was her fault she got lost and no, she wasn't hurt.

The neighbors looked comfortingly at Bella, and one man spoke up. "It's good to have an adventure now and again. Each experience is new and precious and happens to us for a reason. I hope you learned a lot on your adventure, lassie." He winked at her before disappearing into the crowd again. The old man's words touched Bella, and she felt a little more at ease as her father carried her back up the slope to their house.

After thanking their neighbors profusely, the Hartleys went inside to take care of Bella. She wasn't in trouble, but her parents made Bella promise them that she wouldn't go off on any adventures without telling them first. She nodded quietly and starting eating some warm chicken broth her mother had made her. After being wet for so long, Bella was just beginning to warm up, thanks in part to the soup. Her parents decided it was best if Bella didn't go to school tomorrow so that she could sleep in and recuperate. Bella was secretly glad that she wouldn't have to face Hayden and Elsie again tomorrow. However, since both her parents were working, Bella would have to stay home alone. Home, her parents reminded her; she wasn't allowed to leave the house.

After a short conversation with her parents and another bowl of chicken broth, Bella was finally ready for bed. After what felt like the longest day ever, Bella quietly put on her pajamas, brushed her teeth and climbed into bed. She hugged her stuffed animals like the previous night, but unlike last night she didn't dream and instead went straight to sleep.

* * *

><p><strong>AN – I know in the flashback in the show that Bella immediately gets a tail after being in the moon pool, but I figured to keep her transformation similar to that of the three girls on Mako. Meaning she won't find out about her tail until the next day. Thanks for reading and keep reviewing! **


	4. Chapter 4

**A/N – Hey everyone. A year later and this story is finally back on track. College isn't very conducive to fanfic writing :) **** But enjoy this chapter and I'll be updating until I head back to school (and hopefully throughout the year as well)! **

* * *

><p>Bella woke up late the next morning with a runny nose, which she attributed to her adventures in the water last night. Her stomach growled, and instead of taking a shower like she normally did, Bella wanted to go downstairs to eat breakfast. She peeled off the covers of her bed and stretched. Before going down, she made her bed and rearranged her stuffed animals. Bella's bed always had to be made in the mornings, or else she couldn't stand being in the room. The mess would unsettle her until she made it.<p>

Satisfied with her room's appearance, Bella walked down the pale, wooden stairs into the kitchen. On the counter there was a bag of freshly bought blueberry muffins. Opening the bag, Bella took two muffins (she was quite hungry) and put them on a plate. Pouring herself a glass of milk, Bella sat down at the unique dining table and slowly ate her muffins, savoring the blueberry flavor. She loved blueberries. After gulping down her milk, Bella put on the pair of rubber gloves hanging on the edge of the sink and rinsed off her dishes; when she deemed the dishes clean, Bella placed them in the drying rack next to the sink. The Hartley's little seaside house didn't come with a dishwasher, so each member of the family had to wash their own dishes after each meal. Carefully peeling off the yellow gloves (Bella disliked the idea of dirty dishwater getting on her skin), Bella placed them over the edge of the sink again.

Walking back up the stairs, Bella's limbs ached a bit from her exploration yesterday. Her arms were especially sore, probably from pulling herself out of the cave entrance. "I really hope there's a better way down into that cave. Otherwise I might have to make a ladder…" Bella thought to herself idly as she went back to her room. She stood in front of her dresser and pondered what to wear. She was going to be home all day, so there was no need to wear anything particularly fancy. A pair of jeans and a t-shirt would suffice. Grabbing her new set of clothes, Bella went to her private bathroom to brush her teeth and take a shower. Having her own bathroom was really nice; in Bella's old house, she had to share the only bathroom with her parents. Now she had her own space to decorate and truly own. Though her bathroom wasn't very personalized yet, Bella was sure once she settled in a little more she would find a way to decorate it.

"Maybe I can find some shells on the beach and bring them back here to decorate" Bella thought as she brushed her teeth. Spitting in the sink, Bella placed her toothbrush back into its holder and turned the sink off. She undressed and stepped into the shower. Bella also had a bathtub in her bathroom, but she decided that the warm water pounding on her sore muscles would feel better this particular morning.

Turning the handle, Bella let the warm water rush over her. For a second she forgot where she was; she was engulfed in the feeling of the water over her skin. And then that second was over. Bella lost her balance and fell onto her bum in the shower. Except that she wasn't on her bum. Or perhaps she was, if her bum was still there. Instead of seeing her sprawled legs in front of her, Bella stared openmouthed at a long, golden scaled tail. _Her_ golden scaled tail. The tail seemed to have replaced her legs. Looking down, Bella also noticed she had a scaly sort of top. At least she was offered some decency with her transformation. After a minute of letting the shower continually wash over her, Bella gathered her thoughts. She gave her… tail… an experimental flick. While Bella found she could move her tail (of course, it was hers!), she found it oddly heavy. She supposed it would be a different situation if she was completely submerged. If she was in the ocean… Immediately Bella knew she had to go back to that moon pool and figure out her new… mermaidness there. She didn't feel safe in her house at the moment, even though her parents wouldn't be home until later.

Still keeping a calm head about her sudden transformation, Bella thought rationally about what had spurred the change. There was only one answer.

"The water! I stood in the shower for ten seconds before I changed." Bella mused to herself. "So then to change back, I must have to be dry." Bella furrowed her eyebrows at this thought. She was in a shower with water pouring over her. How was she going to get dry? Her tail was quite heavy, but Bella knew she had to get out of the shower – she couldn't reach the shower handle in her current form. Sighing, Bella engaged her sore arms and started dragging herself over the lip of the shower edge and onto her bath mat. She grabbed the white towel that she conveniently left on the ground and started drying off her tail. Looking at it up close and personal, Bella marveled at her tail. It was sort of… pretty. She lifted her fin up and stared at it for a moment before carefully lowering it again. Toweling the last bits of water, Bella watched in amazement as her tail was enveloped in a shimmery cloud of close knit bubbles, and suddenly her legs reappeared. Grinning from ear to ear, Bella stood up and grabbed the semi-dry towel to put back on her towel bar. But ten seconds later, Bella flopped onto the floor again.

"The towel!" Bella groaned out loud as she realized her mistake. Mentally smacking herself, Bella looked around for another towel. She didn't see one, and she couldn't use wet one. Sighing, Bella supposed she would have to wait and naturally dry off to get her legs back.

Ten minutes later, with her legs back, Bella grabbed her backpack off the floor in her room. She went downstairs and packed her bag with a couple of sandwiches and snacks. Grabbing a towel from the laundry room, Bella was set. She was going back to that moon pool to figure out what exactly was going on.

* * *

><p>Climbing down the craggy cliffs, Bella tried to remember the path she took yesterday. She almost passed the entrance to the cave, but caught herself just as she took another step. Leaving the grey skies overhead, Bella nimbly crawled down into the cave and followed the path to the mysterious pool. Once she entered the sea cave, Bella put her backpack down near the edge of the pool. For a moment she stood at the edge of the pool, listening to the sea just outside the opening. The clear water, the fresh air… Bella couldn't believe something so magical had happened in this cave just the night before. The light of the day did nothing to enhance the magical air of the cave.<p>

And yet something did happen. Her shower this morning was solid proof of the magic that happened in this very space. Bella turned her gaze towards the pool. Slowly she dipped her foot in the water, and then jumped in. The pool was deep and large enough to accommodate Bella's change. Again the strange bubbly sensation washed over Bella ten seconds after touching the water. Underwater, Bella opened her eyes and glanced at her long tail. She moved it around and attempted to propel herself towards the surface. Bella knew she needed air soon, and with a panicky motion she thrashed her tail. She watched as the surface stayed just as high above her as when she had started "swimming".

Yet after 30 seconds or so, Bella realized that she didn't need air. She wasn't drowning and she had no desire to breathe. "Must be a perk of being a mermaid" Bella mused to herself.

Slightly more relaxed, Bella closed her eyes and tried to feel the pool water around her. She moved her tail in a way that felt "right"; there was no way to explain the natural feeling that washed over her as she used her arms and pumped her tail to proper herself upwards. In a few seconds, Bella's head broke the surface. Calmly, she took a deep breath of air.

Processing what had just happened, Bella tried to focus on the feeling she felt when she had swam upwards. Curious, she took another breath of air, and then dove to the bottom of the pool. She quickly reached the sandy bottom. Floating for a second, Bella noticed an underwater tunnel. "It probably leads to the ocean!" Bella thought excitedly. She could practice swimming in the ocean!

With a nervous excitement in her stomach, Bella swam along the length of the underwater tunnel. Quickly, the tunnel finished and opened up into the ocean. If the water was cold, Bella didn't notice. Instead, she focused on the rows and rows of kelp that extended like overgrown lawns in front of her. The kelp tickled her tail and arms as she swam through them. Once she had swum into a clear patch, Bella surfaced. She was a fair distance from the moon pool, but she could still see it. In a strange way, Bella knew that if she were lost in the ocean, the moon pool would always guide her back to safety. Slowly Bella went under the grey water and sped off towards the horizon. As she did so, she felt a faint tugging, much like the feeling she had last night that seemed to draw her to the pool. Grinning, Bella continued to swim.

Over the next five minutes, Bella discovered how fast she could swim. Pumping her tail hard, Bella seemed to power through the ocean like a torpedo. The speed was intense and, at first dizzying, but soon Bella learned to enjoy the thrill of her newfound gift. Laughing in her mind, Bella stopped for a moment and floated above a patch of white coral. A school of cod passed by her, and in the distance Bella could see many more groups of silver and grey looking fish. She was approaching deeper waters. Sighing, and releasing a few bubbles, Bella surfaced. She looked overhead at the gloomy clouds and tried to find the sun. The sun was slightly westward of Bella's head, which meant it was probably just after noon. Sadly, Bella knew she had to get back home soon, especially since she still had some swimming to do. Taking one last look at the empty sea around her, Bella took a breath and swam as fast as she could back towards the sea cave.

* * *

><p>Bella reached the cave again with no issue. Not even a forest of kelp could hide the entrance from her. Floating gently in the pool, Bella closed her eyes and listened to the ocean. She felt the water around her and tried to connect with the pool in an indescribable way. Suddenly Bella could feel the energy of the water flowing through her; she was connected to the sea. With a gasp Bella opened her eyes. The feeling had given her a surge of power, so much so that it had startled her gentle reverie. Shaking her head for a moment, Bella took a calming breath. "That was… incredible" she thought in awe, "I'll have to try that again tomorrow!"<p>

A grumble from her stomach reminded Bella that even though she might be a mermaid, she still had to eat. "Time to get out then" She muttered out loud.

The pool was nearly even with its edge, so Bella didn't have too much trouble dragging herself out. She could tell her arms were going to be a bit sore again, especially if this were to become a daily habit. "Guess I'll just have to get stronger!" Bella smiled to herself.

Plopping herself next to the backpack, Bella reached for her towel and began to dry off her tail. The gold scales didn't reflect much as it was cloudy outside, but nevertheless Bella thought her tail was quite pretty. Finishing up with the towel, Bella put it aside and felt the bubbly sensation again. Two legs clad in faint blue jeans replaced her tail. Carefully, Bella grabbed a dry corner of the towel and put it gingerly back into the backpack. Zipping it up, Bella stood and made her way to the exit. Glancing over her shoulder, the exuberant nine year old smiled a wide smile. If today was exciting, she couldn't imagine tomorrow.

* * *

><p><strong>AN – So that was day one. Let's see how Bella discovers her powers next, shall we? **


	5. Chapter 5

The next morning Bella woke up giddy. She hopped out of bed with a bright smile, eager to start her day. Even though she had to return to school today, Bella was ready. She wouldn't let Hayden or Elsie bother her anymore; she didn't care about them, actually. Since discovering her secret yesterday, Bella felt empowered. She was different, and this sort of uniqueness meant she was special. It gave her the confidence to march back into school with an air of self-assuredness, because no one could take away how amazing Bella was.

After rearranging her stuffed animals and making the bed, Bella wandered into her bathroom. She was unsure of how to face her current dilemma: showering before school. "I should have thought about this more yesterday" Bella thought to herself, furrowing her brow.

After a minute, Bella determined that the easiest way to clean herself (and her tail) would be to take a bath. She couldn't reach the shower handle when she was sitting down in the shower, so the bathtub would be the best alternative. Double checking her clock, Bella estimated she had about 20 minutes to get ready before she needed to go down to breakfast. With a battle plan intact, Bella grabbed her towel and put it on the ledge next to the tub. Cautiously, Bella turned the knobs of the tub and watched it fill with water.

Once the tub was full, Bella turned off the water, undressed, and sat in the tub. Her feet didn't reach the end of the porcelain container, but ten seconds later her tail fin was flopping over the edge of the tub. Bella marveled at her tail for a few moments. Smiling, she realized that she could get quite used to baths.

After using soap and shampoo to clean herself, Bella reached forward and pulled the stopper. As the soapy water whirled down the drain, Bella wondered if she needed to rinse her tail more thoroughly. She had tried scrubbing at it with the soap, but somehow the filmy texture felt odd on her golden scales. For now, it was probably best just to leave it alone. If she started to grow algae or something on her tail, then, Bella decided, she would take more drastic measures. Once the tub was completely drained, Bella grabbed the towel and started drying her tail and her hair. After a few minutes of incessant rubbing, the bubbly sensation washed over Bella, and she transformed back to normal.

Climbing out of the tub, Bella hung her towel on the hook and went to brush her hair. Surprisingly, her hair was already dry, which made sense since otherwise she would still be a mermaid. Bella's hair used to take a very long time to dry, but it seemed as though now she would never have to deal with wet hair while she had legs. Grinning at herself in the mirror, Bella still brushed her long, golden hair. Her excitement pulsed as she got dressed and skipped down the stairs for breakfast.

Mr. and Mrs. Hartley, were, as usual, drinking their coffee at the table.

"Good morning, sweetheart, feeling better?" Mr. Hartley asked as Bella stepped into the kitchen.

"Much better Dad, much better." Bella smiled back, injecting a hint of secret excitement into her words.

"Glad to hear that, Bella. There are some fresh scones and blueberry jam that I picked up after work yesterday if you want." Her mother pointed offhandedly to the breadbox and fridge as she took another sip of coffee. "Be ready to go in 15 minutes."

"Thanks, Mom. I'll be ready."

Bella reached into the breadbox and pulled out the bag of scones. She grabbed the blueberry jam, a knife and slathered her scones until they were inundated with jam – just the way Bella liked them. Pouring a cup of milk, Bella sat at the table with her mother and father and quickly downed her breakfast. Yesterday's adventure still seemed to be fueling her appetite. Thanks to her handy gloves, Bella carefully washed her dishes and went upstairs to brush her teeth. She had a feeling today was going to be quite a bit better than her first day of school.

* * *

><p>Stepping out of her car, Bella looked up at the sky. In all its grey glory, Bella felt comforted by the low clouds and muggy weather. Confidently, she walked towards her classroom.<p>

Hayden and Elsie were already there, talking to a large group of girls.

"Bella! So glad to see you're okay. It's not every day that you get stuck in holes in the ground." Elsie smiled manipulatively.

"Yeah, I hear you won some sort of wilderness award. Maybe I should try playing on the cliffs at night sometime." Hayden sniffed, clearly thinking she had an air of superiority around her. The girls in the group giggled in light agreement.

Bella kept her head down. The words stung, and for a moment she was just a shy nine year old being teased by her schoolmates. Begrudgingly, Bella walked to her desk and put her backpack down. Maybe today wasn't going to be as great as she thought. Discouraged, Bella looked out the window. The cliffs, the gulls, the sea. The sea. For a moment she closed her eyes and remembered her underwater adventure yesterday. A small smile tugged on her lips as she recalled the sensation of zooming through the ocean waters.

When she opened her eyes, Bella knew she was ready to handle the day. She was a mermaid, utterly unique and decidedly not human. And Hayden and Elsie's harsh words couldn't take that away from her.

* * *

><p>Ronan found her after class, just as they were boarding the bus. Again he hadn't interacted much with her throughout the day, but Bella was fine playing outside by herself. She mostly daydreamed about swimming again, and hardly noticed anything else.<p>

"Hi Bella, mind if I sit next to you?" Ronan asked.

"Sure."

Ronan looked down awkwardly as he took a seat.

"Hey, Bella, are you alright? From, you know, that thing that happened…" He trailed off, looking at her with concern. Bella was touched that he seemed to care so much.

"Yeah, I'm fine now. Wasn't feeling the best yesterday so I stayed home. I saw you were part of the search team… Thanks for helping out. I know my parents appreciated it." Bella responded honestly.

"Oh yeah, anytime. I just wanted to make sure you were ok." Ronan blushed, "You know, I've done a fair bit of exploring back by the cliffs and sea too. I could show you around sometime. There's this great little beach about 15 minutes down that's amazing. Really private, small little thing but great sand."

"Yeah, I'd like that." Bella smiled, pushing a strand of hair behind her ear. Exploring could be fun, and she especially liked the idea of a private beach.

Ronan continued to talk about his great expeditions for the whole bus ride home. Bella listened carefully, wondering if Ronan had discovered her secret cave on any of his adventures. He hadn't mentioned anything like it yet, but Bella had to make sure he didn't find it in the future. She wondered if she could disguise the entrance somehow…

The bus stopped, and Ronan and Bella got off.

Ronan waved as he stepped into his house, "See you tomorrow Bella. Maybe we can do some exploring after school." He winked and then disappeared inside.

Bella smiled back, and with a growing excitement ran to her house. She was slightly glad to be rid of Ronan in the moment, because now she could spend some time in the water. Her parents wouldn't be home until dinner, so Bella had plenty of time to go swimming. Running upstairs, she plopped her backpack onto her bed, emptied its contents and skidded into the bathroom. There she grabbed an extra towel and stuffed it into her pack.

Deciding she was hungry, Bella made a quick stop in the kitchen and grabbed some crackers and cheese. She could eat by the pool before going for a swim. She put the food into a plastic baggie and added it to her adventure pack. Without another thought, Bella headed out the door.

* * *

><p>After making sure Ronan wasn't out, Bella followed the path to her sea cave's entrance. She didn't see any sort of foliage that would make a good disguise, so she would need to think about how to hide her entrance later. The tunnels seemed to welcome her home as she made her way to the back.<p>

Once in her cave, Bella took out her snack and ate. Today had already been quite long for her, and for a moment Bella gazed longingly out the opening of the cave, taking in the sea view. Feeling the water call to her, Bella cleaned up, took her towel out in preparation, and slipped into the water.

The bubbly transformation took quickly, and Bella sped out through the underwater tunnel. Bella swam freely, jetting around at top speed in no particular direction. She hung to the coast line for a bit before popping her head out. All Bella could see was cliffs and seagulls. Their cries pierced the otherwise silent air. She did not stay long; the mermaid swam back in the direction she had come. With every pulse of her tail, Bella felt the stresses and worries of her day disappear. Once she felt satisfied with her swim, Bella returned to the cave.

The kelp beds marked her secret entrance. Bella swam gently through them and rose up into the opening. She slicked back her wet hair and put her arms on the edge of the pool. Finding a small pool of water on the rocky edge, Bella swirled her finger around the puddle. She could feel its energy the more she concentrated, much like how she could feel the energy of the moon pool yesterday. Suddenly Bella had the strange urge to try and cup the energy in her hand; she made a scooping motion with her hand. The energy she felt from the puddle changed. It was stiffer, like it had solidified. Startled by the change, Bella looked at the puddle. Liquid no more, the puddle had changed into a strange jelly like substance!

Poking it with her finger, Bella played around with the new substance. After a few minutes though, the jelly disintegrated back into water.

"I wonder if I could do that again…" Bella thought to herself, "Just scoop the energy and turn your wrist"

As Bella thought these words, she concentrated on the small pulse from the puddle and turned her wrist. In an instant the water had hardened. Bella let out a small squeal. She had done it!

Wondering if she could change the jelly back into water at will, Bella tried to imagine letting go of the packed energy. She reversed her hand motion as well, in hopes of reversing the process. The jelly lost its shape and melted once again, but this time under Bella's control.

"Wicked." Bella grinned.

Wanting to practice on a larger body of water, Bella dragged herself out of the pool. With one arm extended, she attempted to reach into the energy of the moon pool. There was a lot more of it this time, and harder for Bella to control. She couldn't scoop all the energy at once. Instead, Bella closed her eyes and imagined taking just a part of the energy ball and solidifying it; with a turn of her wrist, she concentrated. After a few seconds of struggle, Bella opened her eyes and looked at the pool. There was a definite ring of the jelly around the pool, the center remaining entirely liquid. Poking her finger into the jelly, Bella noticed she had only made it a few inches thick. She could hardly imagine the amount of power it would take to solidify the whole pool.

"Oh well, practice makes perfect I suppose. Maybe one day I'll be strong enough to change the whole moon pool." Bella pondered out loud.

Looking at the setting sun, Bella knew it was getting close to dinner time and her parents would be home soon. Taking the towel, in what seemed to be already routine, Bella dried herself off and gathered her backpack. She looked wistfully back and continued down the tunnel towards normalcy.

* * *

><p>Back at the house, Bella slipped in through the front door quietly. She was hoping her parents weren't home yet; she knew they wouldn't approve of her seaside explorations so soon after getting lost. Thankfully they weren't back yet, although her stomach wished that they were. Ignoring the grumbles from her tummy, Bella walked up the stairs to her room. She put the towel on the drying rack and attempted to start on her homework, although all she really wanted to do was practice her newfound ability. But Bella was a disciplined child, and she promised herself that she would play more once she finished all her schoolwork.<p>

* * *

><p>The moon fought to shine through the clouds that night as Bella was getting ready for bed. Though it was but a sliver in the sky, its light emanated powerfully. Bella looked out her bathroom window at it as she scrubbed her teeth clean. When she was done, Bella filled her sink with water. Like this afternoon she focused on the energy in the basin. It seemed large, but not unmanageable. Cupping her hand, Bella forced the energy into a solid state. The water solidified on the surface. Focusing a bit harder, Bella reached into the energy and felt its bottom. From the base of the energy ball she solidified it. As a result, the whole sink was now filled with jelly. Bella smiled at her accomplishment. She would have that moon pool solid in no time.<p>

* * *

><p><strong>AN – So that's Bella discovering her powers. She still has a bit of time before her first full moon, but the real question is if she'll have to face it alone or not :) **** Thanks for all the kind reviews and such so far!**


	6. Chapter 6

It had been a month or so since Bella's accident, and things were going swimmingly. Each morning Bella woke up like a fighter, ready to spar with any errant drops of water that might cause exposure. There had been a few close calls in the past few days, but she was learning well. Bella had learned not to let her parents pour drinks for her (they had accidentally spilled on her one evening) and to absolutely stay away from her neighbors' gardens, as they were often overwatered and leaked down into the street. She began to request straws from her parents so she could minimize any risks while drinking. And most importantly, Bella learned how to fake a cold on the one day that it rained last week. All in all, being a mermaid had made her an excellent liar.

Since Bella didn't have school today due to a teacher in-service, she had planned to spend her whole day in the water. The sun was shining and the waves were calm as ever; Bella had a feeling today would be good. Lazily, Bella crawled out of bed, promptly made it, and turned toward her bathroom. She turned the tub faucets on and let it fill. Pouring in some bubble soap, Bella prepared to have a nice morning alone while her parents went to work. Stopping the water flow, she stepped into the tub and waited. Once her tail appeared, Bella dunked her head underwater and attempted to clear her mind. Words jumped around in her head, begging to be put together. A strange melody weaved in and out of her brain. Her mind was spewing musical notes and words, but Bella didn't know what to do with them, so she let them float by. Carefully, she raised her head above the water, and let the music fall away.

"Bella, your father and I are leaving now. We'll be back around the usual time. Call us if you need anything!" Bella's mother yelled through the door.

"Ok, Mom, thanks. I'll be fine." Bella called back, keeping her eyes closed. Once she was sure her parents had left, Bella put her head under water once more.

* * *

><p>After breakfast, Bella took her usual path down the cliffs. The birds flew overhead and Bella watched her steps carefully. The blue sky, the soft ocean, a quiet breeze… and then a voice.<p>

"Hey, Bella! What are you doing out here? Want to do some exploring with me?" Ronan rushed up to her, his eyes bright with excitement.

Internally, Bella groaned. She really enjoyed Ronan's company, but she had planned spending her free day in the ocean… However, she figured it couldn't hurt to spend a bit of time with Ronan.

"Sure, I'll come along. I can't stay long though." Bella replied, tucking her hair behind her ear.

"Excellent. Let's go to my favorite beach. It's not too far of a walk from here." Ronan bounded in front of Bella, ready to lead the way.

After about 20 minutes of walking, and much chatter, Bella and Ronan reached a small beach. Rocky cliffs on either side rose to make a sheltered cove. The water was still as a result.

"Wow, Ronan, this is great." Bella grinned. Maybe she could swim here sometimes. It was private enough and quite inviting.

Ronan had a smug expression, "I know. Let's go down."

And so the two clambered down together, reaching the bottom without too much effort. The beach was one of fine sand. In the corner stood a stack of tide pools. Except for one arching tree near the path down, the beach was empty.

"Come on, Bella, let's go look at the tide pools. I have a favorite crab who lives there." Ronan grabbed her hand and led her towards the miniature aqua menageries. Bella had a small fear getting so close to the pools, but Ronan's hand seemed to reassure her. She exhaled and followed him.

"Look, there he is!" Ronan pointed excitedly at a drab looking crab that was crawling on one of the rocks. Bella didn't find him very appealing. She much preferred fish.

"And look there, it's a group of sea cucumbers." Ronan drew Bella closer to him, his warm body delicately touching hers.

"Ah yeah, I see them." Bella replied as she monitored her distance to the pools.

"You want to pick one up? I do it all the time. They feel really weird, the texture is amazing." Ronan asked as he let go of her hand. He stuck his fingers into the pool and pried a sea cucumber from the bottom.

Bella took a step back, raising her hands as an indication of discomfort. "No thanks, I'm really ok."

"Suit yourself." Ronan shrugged his shoulders and continued to play in the tide pools.

Bella walked over to the tree and sat underneath it. She stared at the ocean and imagined its depths. Soon, she sighed internally. She could almost feel the water rushing past her.

Ronan came over a few minutes later. "This is my thinking spot, you know. I come and sit under this tree and stare at the ocean. Whenever I have a lot on my mind or just can't seem to figure something out, I just sit and watch. Sometimes I imagine I'm a fish or a dolphin, so that when I feel like I'm drowning I know that I can swim and enjoy the things under the water that I can't normally see. Sometimes when all you do is tread water, you forget to appreciate the beauty below." The spirited boy looked down. He waited for Bella's response for a moment, and then spoke again, "What do you think of when you look at the ocean?"

Bella snapped out of her trance. "I… I think of freedom. The ocean is so big, there's so much to explore. You could swim all day, as far as you want, and just leave your problems on land. Underwater, the world doesn't seem so difficult. There's just the fish, the kelp, and you, for miles on end. No people, no troubles. Just you and the big blue." Her eyes were full of longing in that moment. All she wanted to do was jump into the water and speed away.

"Yeah. Sometimes I wish I could just swim away. But then I remember that there are lots of good reasons to stay." Ronan blushed a little as he spoke his last line.

"Like what?" Bella asked. She was still feeling distant.

"Oh you know, like family, friends. You're pretty cool too, I guess." He nudged her jokingly.

"Ha. Maybe in your dreams. I'd rather trade you for a fish!" Bella smirked.

"Really, I'm only as worthy as a fish? I guess I'd better go live in the ocean now. I'll invite you over sometime. Maybe we can have a kelp garden party." He replied, going along with her jest. Without warning, he began to tickle Bella. She giggled and moved uncontrollably on the beach as he continued his relentless attack.

"So, am I worth more than a fish now?" Ronan teased. Bella nodded her head "no" in response. "Guess I'll just have to keep tickling then." He grinned evilly.

Bella couldn't help laughing. She laughed so much, but found that she had to give in eventually or else she might be too sore to swim.

"Ok! I… Ok. Fine! Ronan… you… win." Bella giggled as she tried to announce her surrender.

"So what am I now?" He asked, raising his eyebrows.

Bella sat up. "Well… I guess you can be a sea cucumber, because you have a relentless grip. I'll call you RSC from now on. Ronan, the Sea Cucumber." She declared regally, trying to disguise her amusement.

"Great. How exotic." Ronan did a mock pouty face. "Fine, fine Bella, I see how it is. Just wait. I'll come up with an even better nickname."

"Sure you will." Bella teased.

"You just wait. Now, my fair lady, I must leave to attend to my chores. Can I escort you back?" He held out his hand.

"No, fair Sea Cucumber, I will be staying to admire the view for a bit longer." Bella smiled sincerely, "See you later, Ronan."

"See you!" He responded, making his way back up the cliff.

After about 10 minutes, Bella was sure he wasn't coming back. She ran toward the ocean and dove into the water.

* * *

><p>Swimming back up the coast only took Bella a few minutes. She was in her moon pool in no time. Sinking to the bottom, Bella sat in the pool's sandy floor. She played with the sand, sifting it through her hands. Curiously, she noticed something blue poking out of one of the mounds she had created. From the pile of sand Bella pulled a brilliant blue rock. It looked more like a gem stone than anything else, and it was absolutely beautiful. Holding it tightly, Bella swam to the surface to more closely examine it.<p>

The rock had a more crystal like appearance above water. It was roughly cut on one end, but made a pretty shape into a point on its other side. She ran her fingers over the stone. It was smooth, and something about its touch and texture made Bella feel calmer. Flipping the stone over a few times, Bella gently set it on the edge of the pool. She wondered if there were more stones like this one. In a flash, she was diving back down to the sandy bottom. After a few more minutes of searching through the sand, she swam back to the surface, empty-handed.

Touching the stone again, Bella felt a surge of warmth run through her body.

"Weird." She thought. It was a weird stone. But regardless of how it made her feel, Bella decided that she liked it; it was a reminder of her special moon pool, and no one else could have found it, except maybe a scuba diver.

As the sun began to set, Bella dragged herself out of the water and dried off. She put the blue gem in her pocket and walked out of the cave.

* * *

><p>Back at the house, Bella's parents had invited over Ronan and his family. Ronan, his parents, and his grandparents were all gathered compactly in the Hartley's living room making small talk. She had been a bit surprised at first, but Bella quickly regained her composure and smiled, making a beeline for the stairs despite Ronan's friendly wave. Once in her room, Bella emptied out her backpack. She changed out of her clothes into something more presentable for dinner and then re-entered the room.<p>

"Oh, you look lovely, Bella!" Her mother gushed, putting her hands on Bella's shoulders. Bella didn't really care much for compliments, and tried to shift herself away so she wouldn't be in the spotlight.

"We were just talking about Mr. O'Conner's jewelry business. Mr. O'Conner is Ronan's grandfather, Bella. He brought along some splendid pieces as gifts. Come, take a look." Her mother dragged Bella over to a small end table in the living room. A few necklaces and rings were neatly laid out, gold chains and colored gem stones twinkling dimly in the artificial light.

"Those are very nice." Bella nodded, acknowledging Mr. O'Conner's handiwork. Her hand unconsciously found its way into her pocket. She thought her stone would make a better piece though.

"Thank you, lassie. Been in the family bloodlines for decades. Fine jewelry is what we specialize in." Mr. O'Conner walked slowly towards Bella. He was a tall, wiry old man, with a short beard. His white hair was neatly cropped, at least what was left of it. His blue eyes sparkled with a faint amount of pride.

In a moment of impulse, Bella whipped the blue stone out of her pocket. "Do you think you could make a necklace out of this?" She asked.

The old man was taken aback for a second. He stared incredulously at the stone, "I've never seen anything quite like this…" He gestured toward the stone, asking if he could take a closer look. Bella gave him the stone, and a tinge of warmth left her body. "Yes, very interesting… Well, I can give it a try. How do you want me to cut it?"

Bella was startled. She didn't want to destroy the stone. "Um, maybe you could just attach it to a chain. It's really so pretty, I can't imagine it being cut up."

Mr. O'Conner smiled. "Very well then. I'll have Ronan deliver it to you at the end of the week then."

"Oh, thank you, Mr. O'Conner, that was very kind, wasn't it, Bella?" Her mother smiled, sending Bella the message.

She piped up, "Oh yes, thank you so much. I really appreciate it."

For most of the dinner, Bella talked with Ronan about his childhood and his interests. By the end of the evening, she felt like she could really trust him.

"I'll see you tomorrow, Bella. Thanks for having us." Ronan smiled, waving as he left with his family through the Hartley's front door.

"See you!" Bella called back.

After her long evening, Bella just wanted to crawl in bed. She went upstairs, got dressed and brushed her teeth. As she lay down in her bed, she looked out her window. The moon was full, glaring right at her. For a moment, Bella stared back at the moon. A strong urge filled her, the urge to be in the water. Subconsciously she walked toward her bathroom, and then

* * *

><p><strong>AN – Abrupt ending, but I think it captures the "moonstruck" feeling pretty well. She's not going to remember much in the morning! Thanks for your patience with this chapter. Moving back to college and starting up classes and social life has taken away from writing time. But I'm not about to let this story go, I have a fair amount planned already :)**


End file.
